MEN OF POWER
life was so full that there was little need for friendship.
Mother Nature and his art were his only great friends.
If there was an oasis in this desert of loneliness, it
was in the person of Francesco Melzi, a pupil who
became almost a son to him in the days of his old age.
Francesco was his constant attendant and companion in
his long illness, a kind of paralysis that eventually ended
fatally. To him Leonardo left "all his books, instru-
ments, and designs relative to his art and practice of
painting," the whole priceless record of his thought
outside of those few completed art works that have
come down to us. The only other friends remembered
in his will were his faithful servants and the poor of
the village. He also left to his unbrotherly half-
brothers, who had treated him so shabbily, the sum of
four hundred ducats.
He never married, nor have we any record that he
ever loved a woman. Many writers have flirted with
the alluring possibilities in the relations between Leo-
nardo and Mona Lisa (La Gioconda). We have had
some small-town gossip about it, and some romancing,
but the only basis for such a notion is that bewitching
smile which may bear witness to a rapprochement be-
tween the tender insight of the artist and the illusive
charm of the model who patiently sat for three years,
Achievements. We cannot detail his life and works
in chronological order. But we can give a bare outline
of the outward events and then consider the more
important results of his toil irrespective of dates.
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